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THROUGH ANY AND ALL CRISES
i THAT MAY OVERTAKE THIS NA- e

'TION, I AM READY TO PUT MY
TRUST IN THE GREAT GOOD
SENSE OF THE PBOPLE.

X JOSEPR PULITZER,

Born April 10, 1847,

. | WHO OWNS THE PARKS?
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this be pecullar to New York? Why did the open-
side of Central Park to the public result in appalling
tion

- In the Bols de Bovlogne thousands of people with camp chadrs
. beskets, games and playthings, spend whole days
" swarming over the gram and through the trees. Yot they contrive
. #¢ Jeave the besutiful place as fresh and clean each night as they
in the morning.
of New York make a special effort this season
8s very really their own property, their own
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By Maurice Ketten
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Heartbreakers
By Albert Payson Terhune.

Coprright, 112, \ The rem Publishing o, (The New York Wand),
No.34—LAURENCE STERNE—*Sentimental Journey” Man.

¢ ALKING of widows, Eliza, It ever you are ons, do not think of

marrying some wealthy nabob. Becsuse I depign to marry

you myself. My wife cannot live long, and I know not the
woman I should like for her substitute so well as yourself.”

So wrote quaint old Laurence Sterme to Mrs. Klisa Draper, wife of &
lawyer In India, planning for their wedding, and quite ignoring the fact
that both of them were already married. It was a way that Sterns had.

He was a social Mon. So popular was he that he had a solid liat of din-
ner engagements three months in sdvance. And people who wanted the
honor of his presence at thelr houses were forced to send in their applh
cations a quarter of a year in adwance,

Naturally such a man won hearts by the score. Women raved about
him, and be complacently received their adoration. When, at the age of
fortyaix, he leaped into fame by means of a single book and found himaeelf
Ltholdololmlltmulmlruﬂ be had already had many love
|affalrs. He used to write ardent love letters, keap coples of them and use the

same letter over and over for hia various sweet
Love Letters That ]

hearts. This labrsaving contrivance more than
once got him into trouble. (Byron later 4id the same
Did Double Duty. thing—with the same results.)

Bterne, while still youns, poor and obsoure, became
sngaged to & Miss Lumley. She was an Invalld. At one time during the en-
@agement she thought she was about to dle. S0 she bequeaihed her fortune Lo
';quu. Later she grew stronger and married him. She was always a loving and
|

davoted If not very patient wife. But he treated her abominably.

Another girl who lost her heart 10 him was Catherine Fourmantsile, Cather-
ine went Insane (through love for @terne, socording to some chronlolers). But
he immortalized her as “Maria” in his “Sentimental Journey.” And befors she
lost her mind'he used to send boxes of candy to her, along with the rather over-
worked message that
to her that b~ would give
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The foregoing are but a few of Sterne's countiess flirtations. His Cather was
an army officer. Much of the amusing military Information in &terne's later
writings was picked up while he was knocking about barracks towns ae & boy.
He was born In 1713 and achisved no special fame until 170. Then he brought
out the first part of his book “‘Tristraem Shandy,” and et once found himaelf

and the brilllant, masterly character drawing strusk
Prosperity Wae a popular note. From Dr. Johmson to the Duke of
Too Much for Him. York afl mwmummw
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“Oh, hs im't married, then?™ sald
Mre Gratoh in an altered tone, “"Well,
he may s a very nice person, after
“.-

“Would you marry egain?

to be kept clean and fair, Let them resent the act of the

his newspaper on the gras in the park as much
it over one of their own fences. '
are the property of each and every ome of us. 1t
e and plessure to protect them. '

i F. BARGENT of Harvard says aweeping and bread-making

f ) and scrubbing floors and running up and down stairs are,
g the best means in the world for making women's figures |
| Bdsutiful. Poor Professor! Until he learns artfully to fit those
" motions to chair and carpet diagrams, with the solemn sssurance that
L. @Bey have no earthly alm or end save to develop female lovelinew,
| IW'd better open no beauty instituts in these parta!

-

Tr-

s A ¥ English Countess who recently made a much heralded

‘ -‘r ; sbruptly and mysteriously, ls now roported to have lessed
[0 Ber castle to an American In the oourse of her stay here, Was this

fiying lecture trip to thia country, and who returnel| |

“8e your boy gradustes thhe
opring? What has he leamed!™
“That his father's a fool and that

-

| By the sdvertiosmant waa s suddenly withdrewa?
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the world owee him a Nving."

the story very little further than did ita predecessor, but each being halled with
wild acclaim by the public. L

Then Bterne's health went to pleces. If gociety’s praise had turned his head,
sotlety’s food and late hours had also wrecksd his constitution. He travelled for
a time through continental Europe in search of etrength, and from his travel
notes evolved the "Sentimental Journey."”

This book {8 Incomplete. It was to have contalned several volumes But
within & month of the first volume's pudlication Bterne suddenly slckensd and
&led.

Of all the women who had loved him none was at hls alde when death came,
The heart-breaker dled alone In his London lodgings March 18, 178

Tabloid Tales
OF OLD NEW YORK

Comyvight, 1812, tv The Prem Publishing Co. (The New York Werld),
VI.—When & Woman Jury Sat. |t08sther. Then came the order to the
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Mrs. Jarr Learns a Nice New
Way Not to Pay 0ld Debts.

CE L P IO R ORI R RO R I I I ]

Jarr.

“Who told you that? repiied Mre.
Oratoh gharply. “When women get the
vote they'll make men support them
evan more thoroughly than they do
now. Force hasn't worked In some
cangs. I've tried force on two of my
husbands and they only ran away, But
we'll have laws to make men support
their wives better, and fugitive hurband
laws if they run sway!"

By this time the two ladies had ar-

rived In the fromt room, where Mr.

Domestic Dialogues.
By Alma Woodward,

.LWGM.
H m
Tme ! &'u—-. .

RS. G. (gotten up regardiess, In
wpring attire)—lan't it grand this
afternoon, Heary?

Mr. G. (aleo oconscious of BDew ep-
parel)—Elsgunt!

Mre. G. (breathing desply)—Weather
like this puts new life into your wveins,

coupls of winters!
goldllocks tip me the wink just now
when she passed?

Mra. 0. (scornfully)—Oh, she thought
you had money, because your elothes
Are New.

Mr. O, (ressntfully)-Say, maybe you
think 1t doesn't happen when I got my
oM clothes on, too? You can't really
kil & sport, you know! There's alwaye
& somathing, & rakigh alr of bonhomie
that clings to him, to the end—I was
born with It

Mrs. G (very incredulousty)=HHuhl

Mr, G.—You don't ballevs it, do you?
Want me to prove (t? Come on! TYou
say you're gamse I'll just tell yom
what I'll 40, You walk a step or 80 hé-
hind me and pretend you're alone—and
1M walk strelght shead and jook
nelther to the right nor the left, and
I'!l bet you that thres or four women
will turn to look at me on every blook!

Mra. 3. (slmply, with a dash of salls-
faction)—Well, maybe they would — that
stye that you're getting makes you look
a8 though you're winking all the timel

Mr. O (coldly)—Oh, say, can't you for~
oot that stye? You always pes my de-
foota! What's the matier with yewr

Ospyaight, 1913, by The Presms Publichiag Co, (The New Toek Woeld),

Bay, perhaps 1 couldn't rake up & cOU=
ple of blocks of proof mywself! I may
not be & hourl, but thare's a sparkie and
map that dosan't blush unssen! TYou
just walk & step or 20 behind and I'll
prove that—

Mr. G. (explosively)—Have you taken
leave of your senses—have you lost all
ldea of modesty—have you—

Mrs. 4. (cbtetinately)=Didn't
do Y

Mr. O.—3low often have I told you
that the moral planes of the two sexes
cannot be compared? We'll go homel

mier & cor, loaking dowa,
d.ﬂl‘i.-u- . giddy : and white price ‘ﬂ
Mr, G.'s new On we
the numbers §17,00,)

Mre. 0. (piggling)—Oh, you price-tag
Pon Juan! Bo that's what they were
looking at! Im't it great how much
popularity you can buy for §I7.M7

Mr. G (in cold dlsgust)=Frice tag
nothin'! DMdn't T tell you the same thing
happens when I have my old clothes
on? (Pauss) Aw, what's the use trying
to make your wifs think you're &
smasher! Heaven knows you can'tlook
like a ton thomsand dollar beauty when
you mere—an’ she's alware got that s

YOoU

Wrow W o el

Dinkston had seated himeell at the
plano stool to keep anybody from play-
ing. He 4ld not like plano playing. It
interfored with his conversation.

"Are you actively engaged in any
philanthrophy besides the Propaganda
of Plate Polishing you mentioned?"
asked Mre. Gratch of the gentleman on
the plano stool, as she took & seat on
the sofa nearby.

“I have been engaged to & slight ex-
tent In the demotion of debl'' sald Mr,
Dinkston affably. “But I will admit
the :wtuurmon has not been lucra-

tive.
the gemotion of debt?™

ming at Torm A, Number 1' and run-
ning, say, to ‘Form X, Number W7.'

mants to Incarceration.”

“Well, don't I know that?! Den't a
lone woman get them?' asked Mws
Gratch. “"Men expect us to pay what
we owe; but deny us with criminals
and lunatics, the franchise. I for ons
have made up my mind to pay nothing
untll I can vole!"

“The oollection agencies
plax file Index systams,” comtin
Dinkston. ““The first procesm
demotion In to answer on
thalr dunning letters,
you, but to return Form A,
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earth do they want me to ses thelr Mr
Browbelt for™

"'Speaking as an sxpert,” replled Mr,
Dinkston, 'l should think thay ars anx-
fous to ahow you & tamo lawyer. Dut
4id they request you not to feed or
annoy him?™

Mrs. Gratoh sald they hadn't,

*Then I would advise you to keep
away,” mid Mr, Dinkston, "A lawyer
is never po tame but what he will bite

or sting It you approseh 100 BeaR"

[EW YORK'S first and only weo-

Oyer and Terminer March 13,
118, Chief Justice Richard
Morris presiding.

tice and his five Assoclates? Dignity

forbld the thought! Why Invits pro-

ooedings for contempt after these 13

John Mdeeker, & very smal young man,
was the prisoner on trial. He had been
tndicted on the charge that he &l "dy
Jessls Angel with intent to compel her
into bonds of wedlock,

Jeande, ¥ It may be sald with no perll
bafore in the community. Bhe was tall
and stalwant and angular, looking quite
capable of taking oare of herself in a

man jury sat in the Court of

Was 1t a lttle joke of the Chief Jus-
Deaceful yeare?

force of arma’ kidnap and shduct one

of Ilbel, seems to have been heard of
fair sorimmage.

Bheriff to amemdle & panel of bweive

Did the pigmy prisoner aheink agein?
Not for a moment. Waa the statuseque
complatnant devoured by the curious
and forbldding two eyes of every women
in the court reom and In the fury dbom?

The jury had beenm out till Justices and
ofticers and all hangers-on were tired
whan somebody thougit te send for
them.

Certainly they had a verdict, and had
had it from the start. They had been
talking of many things.

Oh, yes, the men at the bar was inno-
cent, and his acoBeer woas a wicked,
persecuting woman who couid not tell
the truth. Different words, dut suob
was the sense.

Concerning the case—

There was skating on the ®ast River
in those daya, and It was alloged that
Jolm took Jesals irmly by the hand and
skated her swiftly and flercely up and
away towand far Connectiout,

“She asked me (o0 wsirate,"” defended
Joha, "and 1 was ¢oo much’ of & gen-
tleman to refuse.”

warm days are apt
to mean cool eve-
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